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French Comedy of Cards
or Queen of Hea

.{ Husband

^ . T~\ AXCO,' Alfred S&volr'a
LJ comedy which Clare Kum-
I mer has adapted and

William Harris, Jr., is

presenting at the Ititz
Theater, is a new and very sophisti-
rated version or tho French triangle.
It seeks to enlighten the world on

what happens when a high spirited
man crosses swords with a high spiritedwoman.in a word, the old problemof tho irresistible force meeting
the Immovable body.

ACT I.
I' fa the Casino at La Daule. a I'rench

xcatering place, Charlotte baa been
spending dag and tAght in the waiting
loom to outstay her husband, Count
Alexandre de Linear, u:ho ie ,10 passionatelyfond of cards that he has
been niekn-amed "Banco," after five
game. Exasperated by the devotion
he shows to baccarat in preference to
her, the newly married young wife declaresshe «cUI remain in the Casin-o
toMle her husband continues to play,
ttnd her husband asserts he will confluueto play while she remains in the

/ Casino. His playing has already con1cinut'd uninterruptedly for eighty-two
r hours, break-tng all records and get,tMg in the newspapers, and Charlotte

rows she will stay till the place closes
for the season. An admirer of hers,
Jlaron Henri Deligisicres. has wagered
she will wilt, and enters to pay his re-
specie.
Henri.You are here already?
Charlotte.Already? I've never loft.

I spent the night here.
Henri.The fourth ! It's terrible.I

can't tell you how sorry I am.
Charlotte.Iteally? I should think

you'd he glad. As the odds are two to
one and you are backing the favorite.
Henri.Oh you've heard about that

foolish betting. Well. It's true.I am
betting on you.but IM gladly loso If I
could just have the exquisite pleasure
of-
Charlotte.Tos.of what?
Henri.Of thrashing your husband.
Charlotte.Thrashing my husband? I

5 like'the Idea.but 1 couldn't allow any
one to thrash him but myself.
Henri.But you aro not strong enough
Charlotte.1 don't know.Just the idea

of hitting him seems to give mo strength.
1 believe I could do It.

Henri.I'll lend you my cane.
Charlotte.No.I couldn't uso that,

T'Afa li Qf/» I'm iicr.fl tc\

riding stick.could you set mo a
rfdlng Btlck?
Henri.Of course I could.there's a

hop Just across the street with sportIIng goods.I'll be sure to find one there,
i Charlotte.Ye«.and perhaps you'd
I better get It once. I think Monsieur
' <le Lussac may come out now at any

moment.
Henri.Really ?
Charlotte.Yes. 1 sent him a newspaperwith something in it that I think

will annoy him very much. A* least I
hope It will.and if ho Is sufficiently
annoyed.he will come out.
Henri.Good! Then I'll go at once.

And If he's hero when I come back I'll
Just casually

Charlotte.N"o, don't do anything. As
you walk past me I'll irrab the stick.
Then you must go Immediately. I
couldn't hit him.unless we woro alone
together.
Henri.T see. (Kxlt Henry. ICnter

from card room l/ouls. a servant whom
Charlotte has sent to summon her husbandout.)

Charlotte.TVell? Is h« coming?
Louis.He did rot say. Madame. But

be has written (giving her a lettofn. M
Charlotte (reads)."Ciiemit: rie«me do

not believa these ridiculous stories ydu
read In the newspapers Invented by reportersIn the heat of summer. I have
no use for the Mafia, but I would llko
to have a pair of socks, a collar, a shirt
and two handkerchiefs. Your affection-
ate husband. At.zxANDSa. T\ S..I am
well except that I have been sitting In
a draught and have laker % rilght coM."
Louis.Ho Is really looking better

than when I went in the last time.
Madame.

Charlotte.Pleas- go to my husband
rd tell him that If he wishes a change

of linen he will find it at the hotel.
Otherwise there will bo no socks, no
cellars, no shirts, no handkerchiefs.

After a telegram has come r,toting
that Alexandre's grandmother. irho
taught Mm to ftay cords, has fust
tied, his friend, Dalou, takes it to A»m
t» the card room ond Petgniercs re
hums idth the riding
Henri.I couldn't think of accepting

anything under the circumstances. It
gave mo great pleasure to procure It.
I'm only sorry you are hesitating about
using St. Really, Madame, I believe it
will succeed where all other means fall
.strike a man and.Bomethlng happen*.
Charlotte.I believe you.but what?
Henri.I knew of a case where It

/.~......-
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changed the man completely. To be eure
lit.ho divorced his wife.
Charlotte.Oh.a divorce.
Henri.But a divorce is not the worst

thine in the world. It sometimes brlnge
a great happiness. In the case I speak
of.and pardon me, Madame.but la
your case might it not ?
Charlotte.You mean, it might bring

great happiness to my husband?
Henri.No, Madame.to you. To any

one who Is in sympathy with you.to 1

mc 1
Dalou, returns, saying that A lex-

entire will not leave the card room,
as his grandmother would doubtless
hare trisfterf him to play on. Char-
lotto is furious, and more sympathetic
toward rho attentive DeUgntcrcs.
Henri.! bet 011 you, not because It

is my habit, Madame.but out of sympathy.1hoped you would hear of it.
and that it would encourage you and
help you to win. You have made mc
make my first bet.
Charlotte.'Keally ? Well. well.you

arc the first good man I have ever met
if you arc really a good man.and I
begin to think you are. How did it hap-
pen?
Henri.It'n very simple. I have lived

a very lonely life.
Charlotte.You live.in the country? i
Henri.Yes, with iny mother. Mhe ia

<iulto an invalid and I don't like to leave
her for very long at a time.
Charlotte.But I adore the country. ^Henri's love making progresses.
The Commissioner of Police enters,
saying that he has found that it tegs
her husband himself who took tttmr-
lottc's missitig ring. Rv pretending
not to be his wife and bringing a
charge against Alexandre, Charlotte jpete the commissioner to summon him
from the card room, lie oomea in, a
charming scapegrace and war hero,
and she tells the commissioner it was
all a joke.
Charlotte.Yes.what a Joke.to be

your wife. Well.at least you have
stopped playing.
Alexandre.Not at all.Dalou la playingin ir.y place.I am going back im-

mediately. Ualens you have something
to say to me; I hope you have.have
ycu?
Charlotte.I don't see how you have

the heart to go on playing.when poor
Grandmama do I,ussac.but you didn't
care for her, I suppose.
Alexandre.I did. but I don't Bee the

connection.
Charlotte.You know she was 111.

you might have been with her.to hear
her last words. ...

Alexander.I know what they were.
"Give me a cigarette".I'm willing to bet
they were her last words.do you want
to bet
Charlotte.No.>.
Alexandre.Dear old lady.I shouldn't

wonder If she's been with me to-night.
ever sinco 9 o'clock I've had the most
marvelous luck. She'd be the last one In
the world whoM want me to go, my
dear."Let her get the best of you Just
once. Banco.and it will be the end of
all your married happiness".I can hear
her say It. By her she would mean you.
Charlotte.And what would she mean

by our married happiness? I'm glad you i
havo bocn lucky.perhaps now you will
be able to pay some bills. . . . Julie
has Just been here.an officer efme to
the hotel yesterday.he wanted money.
she could not pay htm and ho seized our
trunks.
Alexandre.Well, really.I think we

should get new trunks. It's all very
well for a trunk to be seiaod once or
twice, but our trunks are getting to
rtsd !fA a poffiildr W

She r*]«ctp his plea that alio return
to the hotel.
Alexandre.In marrying you I ran

Into grave danger.I am in It still, yes.
the danger of falling In love with you.
In which case I should be under your
power completely.this makes me a little
wilder than usual.I'll confess, I'm like a

fish.not quite sure it Is on the hook.
fighting for freedom. What's this?

He sees the riding stick, guesses its
purpose, and when she refuses to hit
Aim toifA it gmxotlcally offers to strike
himself. She prevents him. A bed is
brought in, tchwh Velignteres has pro-
vided for Aer, Alexandre, deciding not
to feel insulted beciusc it is a single
bed, goes back to his baccarat. Her
endurance broken oh learning from
ftenri that Alexandre married her on
a u-agcr, the infuriated Cha'lottr acts
off to Morocco, accompanied by Henri,
alter Uarinst a nOto of eternal farewell
for Alexandre.

ACT II.
/.i '.he living room of the Delignieres's

chateau <n Picardp a year later sits
Charlotte, who hAs been divorced from
Alexandre and has Just been married
that day to Henri. She is talking to
Henri's sprightly mother, the
Baroness Dclignicrea, who sighs for
tho gayrty of Favls.
Charlotte.Hut your heart.U It really

all right? \
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Baroness.Oh, yes. my heart, my lung?
and my liver, dear < hlld.I am sound
as a nut. And I shall probably live to
be over a hundred. All of my family
lived to be over a hundred.
Charlotte.Well.that will be delightful! But I'm a little surprised, of course.
Baroness.You mustn't let Henri

worry you.he has no worries of tti(

own, sq lie invents them, dear boy. 1

did invent my heart, I'll confess. Henri
insisted on my getting rid of my horses
.well, I'd as soon part with my (log?
as with my horses. There d be no use
In living in the country at all. I don't
like motori*. I like to ride slowly ano

get the al^.In a motor it all comet

Just on the book of your neck.no matterwhich way the wind is, or whethet
the windows arc open or closed.have
you ever noticed It, my dear?
Charlotte.Oh yes.It docs.that's

quite true.
Baroness.So I said riding. In a motot

affected my heart. Henri bought himselfmotors and I kept my horses, itul
he has used my heart quite a good deal
over since.

The fir.it husband, Alexandre, has
Just drivon hit friend Dalou's ear Into
the lake outside the house. Alexandreiy
who has never been seen by Henri,
enters under the name of Verdicr
and flravcIJ/ explain* to Ms former tcife
that they were en route to an aviationmeet, lie says he has hurt his
# 1-1,1 Ailit the eeml nf the household.
ffo off to looh at the icrock.
Charlotte.Arc you in pain, really?
Alexandre.Yea.not my ankle, however.

' Churlott».¥oa "came here.intentionally.You meant to arrive in time foi
m> wedding.to make a scene, 1 suppose.
Alexandre.Well, it's no use to regrei

things that are past. The question is,
What can be done now? It would have
been belter to have met you at th<
church.

Charlotte.Thero is no aviation moo'
at all. I suppose.
Alexandre.On the contrary thero Is

1 meant to have tak&n you on to il
diiectly from the church. As it i»
shall have to give that up.
Charlotte.It would have been rathei

difficult to obtain my husband's consen'
I Imagine.
Alexandre.I should not have asket

for it. And he would not have beer
your husband. As I failed to como Ir
time to atop the weddlhg I decided U
do what I had to do.here In your house
I had no excuse to enter youc house.
hut any high geared car can enter «

pond, so 1 did, that.
Charlotte.Oh.you ran Into the pont

Intentionally.
Alexandre.Certainly.
Charlotte?.I'm surprised that Dalot

was willing to sacrifice his car.
Alexandre.He waan"». But who.1

could he do.I was driving. Poor oh
Dal.however, the car Is Insured, against
fire, at least.If not against water. W<
can set It on fire after wo get It out
of the pond.
Churlolte.Would you mind telling m<

what you mean.when you say you ha v.

something to do hero. Would you mini
telling me what it is?

NEWSAI
Mnp HE Lifo of Offenbach" and th«

I revival of "Old Heidelberg,'
announced last spring ,n

probuW Shuhert entries this fall, art
still resting quietly. "IIltchy-Koo oi
1922," which closed last Saturday ir
Philadelphia, is doing the tutmo ann

getting along nicely. It is to bo pulmotoredpresently, and may yet reach
Its predestined home, the Century. Bui

TliiiA'* (a hn!/llnff onf v/ri

vigorously there. and It Is likely thai
tho revamped Hltchy show will come
to tho Winter Garden under noun

girly-whlrly title. Hltohco«-k is out ol
It. and so far tho world has had tt
labor along without notification of hit
future moves. Benny Leonard, thai
sterling dramatic artist, was well received,and is likely to he with tht
show when It reopens, providing n<
aggressive young gentleman intervene.'
with an ardent desire to slam him or
the nose for profit..

"To the Ladies," with Allen Kearni
playing Otto KrtigeT*e role, but witl
Helen Hayes still a fixture, unc

"Dulcy," with Lynn Fontanno, are reportedto find the road as good tu

any one can reasonably expect now
sdays. Following "Merton" and thr
Forty-niners, "West of Flttfcburgh,'
by the Kaufman-Connelly dynasty
will probably be tho next responsibilityon Tyler's mind.

Sam Hhlpman became so exasperatof
when "f«awful Larceny" closed recentlyboth here and In London that ho It
said to have written several more plavi
In revenge.

Sydney Greenstreet has been adder
to the oast of "The Whole Town'i
Talking." (This year Woods is run
nlng to Sydney* In his cants.test yeai
It was Kenneths.) John Cumbcrlanc
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Alexandre1.Oh yes.no ubO talking
about it.why do you smile? <

Charlotte.Because 1 feel so safe.so
safe here In this house.

_

1
Alexandre.So you should. You are (

safe. Much safer than you have any i

Idea of. l
He adds coolly that it ictil be impossiblefor him to sleep in this house,

thinking that she, his wife, Is being
annoyed by that insufferable bore,
Henri..
Alexandre.Yes, I must congratulate

Henri on his mother. She's a delightful
woman. How such a woman ever happenedto have a son liko him. How he
must have bored her.even an a baby.
Charlotte.She seems perfectly satisfiedwith him. I'm sure he's a good son

to her.
Alexandra.Good? What is there in

that? She'd like a son who had adventuresthat she could laugh over with
him. He has nothing Interesting to tell
her.except news of the kennels. And 1
ihlnk she knows more about the dogs
than he does. Come to think of It,
some erne told me they were her dogsCharlotte.Hehas kept up this lovely
place for her. ;
Alexandre.She's kept it up for him.

Why, of course.It's been In her family
for generations. He had nothing In the
world to do with it except Just coming
along and being born. She, dear old
darling, is probably tired to death of
living here.with him.who wouldn't be?
A place like this might bo all right for
us. W'c would liven it up Just by living

. in it. 1 like it, too. Yes. I really like
the place. There are a few little changes
I'd make.not many.CharTotfn lnurh« n......

laughing at? i mean It. If I'd only
known that you liked this jort of thing-but I was given to understand quite
the contrary.

8/ia 5<i]/a her mother, misinformed
lit in. i

Alexandre.Here one could think, eh,
t ClinrloMo? Walk through theae woods
und think by tho hour. I wonder how
my mind would stand It.

Charlotte.It probably wouldn't.
I Alexandre.But I believe It would. 1

think my mind needs cool gTcenness. It
t Is worn out with lights and noise and
t' everything false. It needs solitude ami

the scent of violets,
j Charlotte.Well, you can buy sollittide.and violets are very cheap at this
i season.
>: Alexandre.But I don't want to be

alon© by myself. I want to be alone
. with you. And violets are only sweet.
i when some one you love Is wearing them

(IJnter Baroness.)
I Baroness.Well, the csr ts out and It

doesn't look so much the worse for a
bath.

ii Alexandre.But how does It feel?
Baroness.That's It. I'm afraid the

] trouble is Internal. fitlll It can he stowed
I to the garage. That's something.
1 Alexandre.Yes.at least It won't dlaifigure the pond there.
I Baroness.-What did th© doctor say?

He's a splendid doctor, Duval.
> Alexandre.Yes, I liked his voice very

much. Through some mlstsko he went
on down to the pond.lie thought Dalou
was hurt. i

ND RUMOl
»lhas begun rehearsing In It under thai

direction of John Emerson, with Anita
t
Loos looking on and chuckling at some
of the amusing lines.

Helen MacKellar will appear in stock
at Toledo, commencing to-morrow, for
a couple of weeks In order to rest be-
i"CWII itouauiui VII inu.iu^d.v, JL IIWII

she will start rehearsals of "The
Masked Woman," adapted from the
French, which A. H. Woods will pro"duce between letters to W. Somerset
Maugham, although it la a serious

| Play.

Maude Adams has had no confer-
I ences >v)th A. L. Erlanger recently
_

over plays, and continues to havo no
v prospect* of a play for her return to
, the stage. She 1* still under contract
, with Erlanger. i

|j Gregory Kelly I* one® moro embarkingon his own management, and In a
few moro weeks plane to set up the
world with a new play. It will be

J "P.rlstol Glass," which Hooth Tarklngtonwrote for him a couple of years

^
ago, and which Tylor had under con'

The First Night
,

MONI
BOOTH THEATER.John Ooldei

II Play, "Seventh Heaven," dei
world. Helen Menken heads
Gaul, Frank Morgan, Marlon 1

PJtI\fESS THEATER -Brock Peir
In Search of an Author," a d
of Lulgl Pirandello. In the c
enco Eldrtdge, Eleanor Wood
Coasart.
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r in "Banco" at the Ritz.

Baroness.Bat how stupid of.son
>ne.
Alexandre.It doesn't matter.I dor

relieve In doctors.oxcept us dellghtf
rempanlonn through a long Illness. >
uiklo will do Just as well without on
really. ,

Henri returns and Alexandre, 4
Verdier, wins Henri's esteem by slylj
cosVing (inversions on himself when D<
iAtssac is mentioned. Henri pratefull,
presses him to stay, despite Charlotte'
relu tance. Henri informs Dalou hi
wants the 1otter's help to win back hi
wife that night.

ACT HI.
The great bedroom act. The firs

scene, in Charlotte's bedroom, show
Alexandre stealing in through thi
window while she is in her dressini
room. When Henri steps out of thi
room Charlotte discovers Alexandr
behind the curtains on the windoti
scat.
Charlotte.Not you !
Alexandre.Yes, of course.plea

don't say you're surprised.I assun
you I would bo here.
Charlotte.What are j-ou doing her
Alexandre.Oh, dreaming, thinking"

hut principally waiting. I am installi
In my cave. It's very cosy, too.bcii
located over the radiator.I turned o

the heat.I hope you don't mlnd[lon'tthink we shall need It.
Charlotte.But you weren't here

minute ago.how did you get In?
Alexandre.I camo through the wl

dow.
Henri (off).Charlotte, who are yi

talking to?
Charlotte.To Julie.she camo ba<

to bring me something!
Ilcnrl.Ask her to turn off the light

the head of tho stairway.
Charlotte.I will. (To Alexandre)'

Go quickly.while there Is time!
Alexandre.How do you want r

to go?
Charlotte.Out the window, if thai

the way you came in.
Alexandre.But I can't. I swung nn

self over to your ha'.eony.but I've not
!ng to swing back on.and nothing
wing back to.no Incentive, If you u

demand me.
Charlotte.Oh, please go! My hu

band Will be hero In a moment
Alexandre.He v» here.
Charlotte.Do you intend to U

Henri 7
Alexandre (easily).Oh, I don't thti

that will bo necessary. Don't look
worried. Leave everything to me.

She draws the curtains over th
radiator. Henri returns and starts t
talk of D« Ltusae, hut she objects.
Charlotte.Am I never to escape fro

him? The thought of him.his face
whether he is sitting at a card table
on a radiator.always the same cru
smile. Sure of liimaelf.suro ho w

win!
Henri (surprised).What do y

mean, my darling, sitting on a radiate
Charlotte.Oh, I don't mean anythii

.It was a thing he liked to do.to i

on a window seat.and leer at me fro
bolilnd the curtains.
Henri.Never mind, nijr love. At lea

RS OF B1
sideration a season ago. eventual
letting it drift out into the wor

again. Kelly, catching It, will let 1
with tho comedy at Cleveland eoo
Ho will try It out In stock, with li
wife, Ruth Gordon, playing oppoai
him, and if the American people r

ctprocate Kelly's attention it w

make a stand on Broadway soo

Kelly and Miss Oordon have be«
playing in a road company of "Tl
First Year," but slipped out of th
KAAantlu

Janet Beoeher, it has bean decid*
by Don Marquis's friend Al, will pli
the leading feminine role in "The Lo'
Child," one of the few titles wbl<
Woods doesn't seem likely to chant
Sidney Blackmer and Doe Baker w
likewise have ». few words to say
connection with ths play. It h
started rehearsals again after beii
tried out on the road a couple
weeks, and in two more weeks it w
once more become a pilgrim in. tl
provinces.

Russell Janney Aspires to merit t!
nam* of "pruduear" more thAn av

%

er'» Calendar
AT.
a will present Austin Strong's
tling with the Parisian underthecast, which Includes George
<erhy and Hubert Druce.
iberton will offer "Six Charactera
ramattc novelty from the Italian
ast are Margaret Wyeherly, Florruff,Moffat Johnston and Ernest
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10 those days are over. I can't Imagine J
a man doing such a thing. /

ft Charlotte.No! Can you? Making "

i4. me dlsllko the most Innocent things.
ly like window seats and radiators.
ie, She becomes feverishly nervous,

v

- suddenly suggests that she and the *

w astonished Henri go for a walk and '

/ then sends him for a ftack of cards
9 instead. Alexandre seizes the chance *

11 to plead his cause. '

I Alexandro.Because you love me.and r

u I love you. Listen to me.I'll telj you s

s why I seemed Indifferent to you at times. B

I was afraid of you. Afraid that you "

would make mo Just what you have.a
man wretchedly, shamelessly In love
with you.so that instead of an Indetpendent being, able to walk with bis1

s head up 0

» (Charlotte draws the curtains sud- a

J denl.v. Enter Henri. He has two packs t
» of cards.)
9 lie and. Charlotte play, while she d
» makes such scathing references to e

her past with Alexandre that he is
moved surreptitiously to wave his f

so hand in p'rotest from the curtains. I
sd Henri is called away by a flro bell I

and Alexandre steps out. I
o? Charlotte-.But you don't know what 11
. has happened.there's n Are.the
id chateau, perhaps.
ig Alexandre.No, It's nothing
ff Charlotte.But how do you know?
-I ... Alexandre.I do.I know all about It. j

It's mine.
n Charlotto.Tours? What <3o you

mean? .
n- Alexandre.I mean it'a my Are.I

started It. . . .

JU Charlotte.Oh. no!
Alexandre.Yes, but wait. Let me

Jk explain. It's Just a little Are, In a perfectlysafe place. It's going to be anatnoylng.and It may take quit© n little a

while to put It out. Gut it's not going to v
. do uny real damage. s

Charlotte.An Incendiary! Added to i
n© everything else.

Alexandro. Oh, well. don't be too t
t'e much impressed. Any one can do it. ^

Charlotte.'Where is it.tlto fire? I
y- Alexandre.It's in several places. It's ,
h- s. long, thin fire. It's Just poaelblo that .
to the kennels may go unless the wind j
n- changes. But the dogs will be all rights (

The Baroness will see to that. I told <.

is- her I smelt smoke an hour ago and she v

went to the dogs Immediately. In fact,
by this tltno all the household la out. (

ill and the place Is left to us. It's Just a c
nice little Are for two. I .

3k Charlotte.So this is what you were t
so waiting for! t

Alexandre.Well, this was one of the j
a preliminaries. Not what I was Walt- J
o ing for. r

He telle her he vnnts her 4n hie ?

in nrma again. But the Inveigle* Mm r
. into a game of banco to divert him j
or from hie object. r
lei At the opening of fke second scene
ill thru am still playing, hours later, and I

Charlotte has von all of Alexandre's t
ou money and trinkets. t
r? Alexandre.Well, up to now It has \
ig been a little trying. But the night Is
(it only Just beginning. 1
m Charlotte (smiling).Just beginning! d

Alexandre (looking at the clock). e
at It's 4 o'clock, that's nothing. r

* . j.

ROADWAY;
ly this season. Ho plans to get two f
Id shows under way, ono of them a t
ly .Spanish work, but will not embark for |i
n. the present on another musioal
lis piece, "no more for the present" being h

te hie motto. However, he will present v

c. "Mat-Wain*" In Kinrlsmd around
Ill Christmas with an oil-English cast.
n. perhaps taking a cue from tho fact r
»n that nil-American casta there have a

ho recently hit tho shoals. r

at Having but Just returned from '

London, Janney la authority for tho J
statement that theatrical conditions j

ed there have undergone a considerable j
ly boom; which Is ascribed to the fact r
re that tho British capital had an un- r

:h usually cool summer, and tho publio »

[». seemed to feol It was high time a roil!action set In from the slump of last
in year. j
as' .

ip Rehearsals of "Tho Romantic Age" I
of are under way. l'crolval Knight la I
III said to have guaranteed the produo- J
ho tlon of "Thin Ice" at the Comedy !

Theater personally. Max Kpiegel Is r

vigorously casting about for a new i

he piece In which to send Frltal SehefT i
er out on the road this ecnaon. Charles t

Emerson Cook has a couple of plays '

In mind which he may let tho public J
in on eventually. Avery Hopwood has j
promlaed another play to Wagonhals ,
k Kemper, hut ao far acorns to have 3
hecn unable to wrlto it from writer's i
cramp due to adding up his other
royalties. Sam Harris 'will probably <

make "Rain," Hamorsot Maugham's
play with Jeanne TCagcla, his next of- '

faring. And thcro you are, for one J
moro week? I <

A man applied at the box office of i

the Republic Theater tho other night <

for a gallery seat to "Abie's Irish 1

Rose," and then asked Lew Harris. J
the treasurer: "Can I listen up there?' ,

S "YouU have to," said Harris.

/
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IE RITZ
Charlotte. That clock has stopped
She crosses to the window.) It's morna?!Look ! (She draws curtains. The
unllght comes Into the room.) ,

Alexandre.But that's Impossible.
Charlotte.Xo. no. It's true! It's

lornInp. You've lost your wager. The
un lad laughing at you and so am 11
Alexandre realize* bitterly that hla

passion for ccrdr has loot him hio
precious opportunity. The infuriated
Henri and hie mother find them toi/ether,but the Haroness .'begins to
side uith Alexandre, who had previouslywon her favor, ufhen he maintoinothat Henri teas just as disrepntabloin giving his wife a bed at the
Casino. Henri leaves in high dudgeon.
Alexandre blithely puts suspicion for
the fire on the absent Dalou.
Baroness.You don't mean that MonieurDalou had anything to do with

tie tire?
AlcxnatVe.It's a hereditary taint.

le has a touch, of Incendiarism. I never
new It myself until wo went on our

ist hunting expedition. He was always
anglng around the fire at night; he
ranted to light it, and occasionally
'hen lie thought wo weren't looklag ho
rould dance round It.
Baroness.How horrible!
Alexandre.It was, but he'll get
ver It. ^
Baroness.Do you thWk so?
Alexandre.Oh, yes; he's gone now to

e treated.I haven't a doubt.
Baroness.Can they be treated for It?
Alexandre.Certainly. Don't think of

: any more. The lacsndlary Is not on

ne place.that's the thing to bo thankulfor, and a few weeks In a good
inatic asylum will make old Dalou as

ood as ever.
Alexandre, who says that it will be

rrLHM tn net. the marriaae to Henri die-
solved, asks the Baroness to sell the
chateau to him.
Alexandre.Call me Alexandra. Please
o. Don't you feel that you have
nown me always 7
Baroness.Of course. Tou are the

inn that all women have known always,
"he bad but dear man, cruel, but capable
f great tenderness.
Alexandre.Oh, Madame, you are

dorable.
(Taking her hand he sits on the ottonannear her-) You know that is true,
have been afraid of my weakness, so

have pretended all my llfo. 1 suffer
o horribly when g am hurt. Do you
ellevo It? I have used cards to make
no forget, because llfo is so thrilling I
t'as afraid 'of It.afraid It would not
;lve me what I wanted of It, but now

t. has. Here In this place it has come
o me. I shall live hero with that ador,blewoman; we will havo quantities of
leautlful children. I will teach them to
ide'and hunt and play cards.dear old
;amea.like tho onos we played last
light. Really 1 could shout with happliess!

The Baroness gives her blessing to
the pair before leaving. Charlotte
capitulates.
Charlotte.Alexandre, you must go at
nee, you are not sure what can be done
.bout dissolving the marriage, it may
ake a year. In the meantime
Alcxandro.In the meuntlme, my

Arllng, you will be ono of the wlckcdstwomen In history.

\
The Real Butler

vs. the Stage Variety
:

By PERCIVAL KNIGHT«MAM ncleerl mo the Other daV
/\ why It was that butlers are

so dominant on the stage. Ho
old me that in all his experience of
own houses and country houses the
lutlor was just a servant going abbut
ds duties, in a subservient manner at
ho beck and call of his master or

nistress and that he did not seem to
lavo any relative value to the person.11ties of the household. He asked mo

rliy it is that on tho stage I' tako
uch a dominant attitude In all that
do and say in "Thin Ice."
The only explanation I could offer is

o refer back to the butler In the old
iousehold of England. In my boyhood.
remomber, tho butler of tho houso

vaa tho old, respected servant of, say.
ome sixty or seventy years of age, and
always regarded him as a sort of fairy

lodfather. The butler who Is of long
landing In* a family is the pivot upon
vhich the household revolves. He is the
>ne who knows the maatei-'a shortconir
ngs and smooths them over; he Is the
>no who knows the debts of the eldest
ion. and more times than one comes to
he fore and, out of his own money, setlesthem. He Is the first to congratuatothe master on good news and the
'Irst to sympathise with him on bad
lows. In other words, the famlty's Joys
ire his and their sorrows are his nor

owetoo. Ha Is more than a servant,
le is adviser, exchequer and friend.
esl friend.
.So It Is on the etnge. The butler hoe

>y tho psychology of tho writing In tho
heater become a constructive, central
igure of tho dramatist. It is very oblous.
Tako a housohold family whero a buteris a natural commodity, not tho overlononouveau riches In a modern com>dyof a local type. He Is the one natualpeg on which tho playwright hangs

ils hat. All lines of communication can
ro through the medium of this characor,and ho stands as a central station
o receive and relay the author's
hottghts. Confidences are glvan to htrt
>y the different characters, which he
Ither keeps or dlstributoa na the author
hinks fit. and as an asset to the plot ho
s invaluable. That's why lio domlnatsa
There is no need, however, to have a

utler ln every play, thank heaven; hut
irhon tho playwright needs one he's a
nighty Useful thing to havo around the
louse. In private life tli.i butler does
go about his duties In a. subservient
UMwr," but that la only to bo undertoodby the casual bouse guest who
nuy not share In tho confidential workngsof tho fumlly. Many a negro
nammy has secrets hidden away In her
mart that only the family can find the
;oy of. and so has the butler. Many s
Iramatlst has burrowed the dear old
nammy for theatrical reasons, so why
ot tho dear old or young butler? I
ay young for pergonal reasons.

MARLBROVOII AMAIX.
t'o the Dramatic Editor:
When Homer nods, proverbial as the

apso Is. onlookers are still taken by sur>rlsc.You need not have gone to places
0 remote from llroadway to hear Afaltroughs'ea v«-t-CH guerre" sung prior to
ho advent of IJulleff. Indeed It Is alnoata it much at home In my memory as
I'ankee Doodle, and the time of Its first
mtry there quite as vague. The entry
lid not take place In Mew York, to he
ure, for I reached maturity elsewhere:
,ut tho clearest and pleasanteat recolectlonla centered here. Yvette Oullbert
jsed to sing It at her Sunday evening
oncerts In t'na Mixlhe Elliott a few
ream ago. Tt Is superfluous to say that
ier performance wa» batter than that of
he "Chauve Sourla;" but I will venture
.ha further opinion that It was batter
oncalved than Trilby's. Most of us rerenthaving tears wheedled out of us In
1 bad cause, and the legendary author
oulfl haw had no such purpoae. Mma.
"Jullbert interpreted fully In tone and
>antomlmo every shawling of mood the
r-erses convey, hut It was all burlesque,
spoclally the tragic note. The burlesque
was delicate but obvious i the nursery
night be of two minds whether to laifgh
>r cry, but the adult audience knew it
was to laugh. Josarit O'Hormax.
Stn York, October 23, 1023.
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The Greatest Sporting Goods
Store in the World

Madison Annas and 45th Straat
Now York

The
Witrhprv
of Sport

There's witchery abroad o'
nights, under this Halloween
moon. ,

A rabbit shot in its shadow
carries the hunter's charm.

There's the honk of the
Northern goose at night.the
baying of the pack that sniffs
the marauding fox.

Frost on the fairway.a
fretful wheeze from your motoras you belt up your ulster
and tuck the laprobe in.

It's a time for real sport! I

Riders and Drivers

«H£jSm-Qlj
There's witchery in the hew

Fall riding clothes"and golf
outfits for women, shown in
the Abercrombie& Fitch store.

London's finest worsteds,
whipcords, and coverts, in
English style coat - and

breechesriding suits; also exclusivetweed suits and Tattersallwaistcoats. '

Hunting habits, English riding
boots, riding topcoats of Irish
fleeces and heathers; hats, shirts,
stocks and crops.
Witchery of the Scottish highlandsin the new man-style golf

sweaters, sturdy tweed skirts, handframestockings.in the caps and
scarfs.

In all the town and country suits,
fleecy coats, and the hats and boots
to go with them.

The Witchery of
Being Prepared

All the best sporting guns
of Europe and America are

represented in the Abercrombie
& Fitch collection.
Hand-made London guns

for upland shooting.super
magnum duck guns. sportmg
rifles for all classes of game.

Decoys, game calls, ammunitionand gun cases, clothes
for every type of hunting.

Write for New Booklete
on Men'e and Women'*
Outdoor Clothe«.

flbercrombie
ic Fitch Co-

EZRAH. FITCH, PrMid«nt

Madison Avenue and 45th Street
New York

" When Ihc Blated Trail
Crosses the Boulevard!".
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